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He seemed to be in a didactic mood; Chandi and I
listened respectfully.
"Mind is the wielder of muscles. The force of a ham-
mer blow depends on the energy applied; the power
expressed by a man's bodily instrument depends on his
aggressive will and courage. The jodyjs literally, manu-
factured^ ^^sustaiEg^b^jmi^. fiiroiigh pressure of
ffisHnctTfronTpast Eyes, strengths or weaknesses percolate
fradually into human consciousness. They express as
abits, which in turn manifest as a desirable or an
undesirable body. Outward frailty has a mental origin;
in a vicious circle, the habit-bound body thwarts the mind*
If the master allows himself to be commanded by a ser-
vant, the latter becomes autocratic; the mind is similarly
enslaved by submitting to bodily dictation."
At our entreaty, the impressive swami consented to tell
us something of his own life.
"My earliest ambition was to fight tigers* My will was
mighty, but my body was feeble."
An ejaculation of surprise broke from me. It appeared
incredible that this man, now "with Atlantean shoulders,
fit to bear," could ever have known, weakness.
"It was by indomitable persistency in thoughts of
health and strength that I overcame my handicap, I
have every reason to extol the compelling mental vigour
that I found to be the real subduer of royal Bengals."
"Do you think, revered Swami, that I could ever fight
tigers?" This was the first time, and the last, that the
bizarre ambition ever visited my mind!
"Yes." He was smiling. "But there are many kinds
of tigers; some roam in jungles of human desires. No
spiritual benefit accrues by knocking beasts unconscious.
Rather be victor over the inner prowlers."
"May we hear, sir, hew you changed from a tamer of
wild tigers to a tamer of wild passions?"
The Tiger Swami fell into silence. Remoteness came
into his gaze, summoning visions of bygone years. I dis-
cerned his *slight mental struggle to decide whether to
grant my request. Finally he smiled in acquiescence.
"When my fame reached a zenith, it brought the intoxi-
cation of pride. I decided not only to fight tigers but
to display them in various tricks. My ambition was to
force savage beasts to behave like domesticated ones.